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Christian fell back onto his bed and sighed. It was already evening and he felt like his day was already done. 
After waking up early to tend to his garden, go cycling, and reconnect with some family members, he decided 


it was time to settle down and rest. 


Before Christian could reach for the comforter by his feet, his phone vibrated and rang next to him. He was 
startled by the sudden noise and picked it up immediately. 


"Ah! Allo?" 
"Hi." A familiar voice replied. Christian's eyes lit up. 


"Joseph! | missed you. How have you been?" 


‘lm doing good, things haven't changed too much around here. How's your day?" Joseph's voice sounded 


exhausted even over the phone. 


"It was fine.. but it could have been better. It was just like any other day here." Christian glanced at the clock 


on the wall across from him. "What time is it in New York?" 
‘Oh, its three in the afternoon here. It's still early and I'm already bored." 
"Did you make any progress on the album?" 


"Nothing's coming to me today. Mario's staying with me and he hasn't been of any help. So we're taking a 
break" 


Christian chuckled. "You're lucky to have a break. | did a lot today but it would have been better if you were 


here..." 

"| don't think | can wait until next week to see you again. | couldn't get you off my mind." 

"Me neither, | think I'm getting a bit distracted. Have you heard from Jean-Michel?" 

"No. | don't think | should bother him. Maybe Mario knows?" 

| can ask him if you want." 

‘0-Oh, it's okay.. But still, | miss you." The troubles of a long-distance relationship and the frustrations that 
followed caught up to them both. Joe and Christian valued their alone time but at the same time, they 
cherished those fleeting moments together. 

"Think about it, itll only be a week until we see each other again. Aren't you excited?" 

Hearing Joe's voice alone gave him comfort but now that he was alone, it did something else. 

"Uh... oh, of course | am." He didn't realize he was tripping over his words. 

Christian felt a restless tingle in his nether regions. It was hard for him to get off without Joe's presence and 
everything was coming back to him. He lifted up his shirt some and let a finger wander down his stomach and 
below his waistband. He winced and exhaled when the tingling turned into a gentle throb. His erection was 
desperate to be freed from its fabric confines. 


"What's wrong, Christian?" 


Christian blushed hard at the question, yet he gave a truthful answer. 


"l-.. 'm hard right now." 

He heard Joe chuckle on the other end. "Really? Just from my voice?" 

"Yes. | can't resist you..” 

Christian felt sexy in Joe's presence; even if they weren't physically together, Joe's awareness and reactions 
alone were enthralling experiences. A moan slipped past Christian's lips as he pulled his underwear down. "| want 
you so bad, Joseph." 

"Is that so? Do | turn you on?" 

"Oh, yes." Christian's attention diverted to the body pillow next to him. He picked it up and laid it over his hips 
where his legs caught onto each side. He laid a hand behind it and marvelled at its perfect size. The plush 
sensation and soft texture made his breath catch in his throat. 


"What was that?" The sudden sound alarmed Joe. 


"N-nothing.” Christian rolled over onto his stomach and mounted the pillow. He pulled his pants down halfway. 
The phone laid by his head and he began to rub his shaft against the pillow. "Okay, | might be.. ‘getting off 
right now" He stifled a laugh and found his own lack of subtlety amusing. 


"You know, | could use some pleasure too." Joe paused for a brief moment only to respond again with a 


breathy moan. "Check your messages.’ 

Christian stopped to pick up his phone. He was greeted by an image of Joe from the neck down. He was lying 
back on a bed with his shirt unbuttoned and his jeans pulled down. His sizable cock was on display as it stood 
upright in the grip of his hand. It was a sight to behold. 

"You're so sexy." Christian tucked a strand of long hair behind his ear and rode his pillow harder. He imagined 
himself on Joe's lap being fucked from below and the thought of such made him inch closer to climax. He bit 


his lip and gasped with every thrust. 


‘Mmm.. Joseph-" The heightened pleasure awakened a more dominant side of Christian. "I want to tell you 


something.” 
"Go on" 
"I just want to fuck you for once." 


"We can make that happen. We don't see each other often so maybe it's time we should spice up our sex life. 


Have you thought of anything you want to do to me?" Joe could hear the thwap-thwap-thwap of Christian's 


hips against the pillow as well as his increasingly ragged breathing. Nothing turned him on more than witnessing 


Christian's power bottom side come out. 


"Ah- Ah- Mmmh-!" Christian's breath caught up to him even though he was on the brink of orgasm. He tilted 


his head back as he continued to grind. "Anything, as long as | can be on top. | want to feel you from inside." 
"You're feeling brave, are you?" Joe's voice lilted teasingly. "That's so sexy. Are you gonna fuck me hard?" 
"Yeah. I'd want to go hard on you but it hurts at first.. so I'll do it nice and slow." 

‘| like how you think. You're my sweet slut but | believe there's a sexy little fucker in there." 

‘Oh, Joseph. Can | cum for you?" 

"Please do. l'm so close, too." 

Once he had Joe's permission, he proceeded to wrap his arms around the pillow and rut harder against it. The 
fleece around his cock made his legs quiver and within seconds, he moaned and blew his load onto the bed. 


Christian fell on his side and exhaled before laughing. 


‘Oh my! I'll have to change the sheets again." He blushed and wondered how Joe would react had he been 


there in person. 

"You're so naughty, Christian. Just hearing you made me cum" 

"Really?" 

"Yeah. | had to keep it down because Mario's outside. | don't want him to know l'm-" 
"That would be embarrassing." 

‘Oh, its happened before!" Joe paused. "By the way, can you check your messages again?" 


Christian unlocked his phone again and saw another image. It was a close-up of Joe's hand decorated with 


droplets of cum. 
"| don't like getting too messy.” Joe said sheepishly. 
"Well maybe you can taste it. For me, at least" 


A moment later, a video showed up under the image Joe had sent. Joe maintained eye contact with the camera 


as he licked the fluid from his index finger, only to burst into laughter and stop recording. 


"lve never done that before! It doesn't taste like anything though." 
"The things you'd do for me. I'l help you clean up next time! 

"| cant wait for next week It must be late in France by now" 

"It is. I'm so tired, but | have to clean up first. Thanks for making my evening fun" 

"lid do anything to make you happy, Christian | hope you sleep well” 

"Mmm. | love you" 

| love you too. Bonne nuit” 

They ended the call and carried on with their day. Christian changed his bedsheets and thoroughly cleaned the 


body pillow before he went to sleep. Joe finished his preparations for the tour and spent time with his brother 


with excitement for next week. 


